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TI?e moft lamentable Tragedte 

Young nAbrctkam : Cupid he that (hot fo true. 

When King Copketm loud the begger mayd. 

He hearcth nor, he ftirreth not, he moueth not, 

The Ape is dead, and I muft coniure him. 

I coniure the e by Rofalines bright eyes, 

By her high forchead,and her Scarlet lip, 

By her fine foot,ftraight leg, and quhaering thigh* 
And the demeanes, that there adiacent lie, 

That in thy likenciTe thou appeare to vs. 

'Ben. A nd, if he heare thee thou w ilt ahger him. 
c JMer. This cannot anger him, twould anger him: 
To raife a fpirit in his miftrefle circle, . ' 3C » c 

Of feme ft range nature, lettirfgif there ftand • 3 ' c : 
Till fire had laid it, and ooniuiCdk^dowhe,. 

That were foine fpight. 

My invocation is faire & honefl:, in his riiiftres name,, 

I coniure onelybtit to raife vj^Mtii. ’ '' ■ 

Ben. Come, he hath hid hirnfelfe among thefe trees 
To be consorted with thehumefousnight: w- » « i - ’ 
Blind is his lbue.and beft-befitschc datke; 
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Mar. If louc be bliiid ) ; lou< i c¥iiP.ot hit the maike. 

Now will he fit vnder a Mcdier rier, ^ 

And wifh his miftrefie were that kind offrnite, 

As maides call MedlefSjW’hr*ft they laugh alohe» - ij,:> •' *v 

O %omeo that fhe were, o dial ihewere ■ ' 

^in open, or thou a Pogrin-l*eafc: ■ 

Romeo goodnight, iletctpyh ucklc bed> 

This field-bed is too Coid lor the to flecpe* y V, 

Come (hall wego. ? ■ i • 

Ben. Go then,foi; tis in vaincto feeke hitrifhere- ' 1 

Thatmeanesnet'tobcfpiihcl; ' ; " rf 8 xit f ■ ' 

Ro. Heieafisat (carrel khat iittier fidf ; ai WouH #,* C:ii a t 15 - ; | 
But foft,what light through-yonder Window breaks? ' ‘ :, 'y '■* 
Jtis the Eafi,and/rr/ietis'tlfe Sun- ’’ """ 


. Whoij alreadie ficke and pak ? With greefe,- 
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ef^omeo.and Met. 

That thou het m'aide art far more faire then fixes ; 

Be not her maidc fince (he is enoious, 

Her veftall liuery is but fickc and gveenc. 

And none but fooles do weare it, caff it off*: 

It is my Lady ,6 it ismy loue,o that (he knew fhe wer* 
She fpcakes,yet (lie faies nothing, what of that* 

Her eye difeourfes,! will anfwere it: 

I am too bold, tis not to me fhe fpeakes: 

Two of the faireft ftarres in all the heauen, . 
Hauingfome bufincs to entreate her eyes, 
Totwinckle in their (pheres till they returne. 
Whatif her eyes were there, they in her head, 

The brightnefle of her cheek wold fhariie thofe ft ar s. 
As day-light doth a lampe,her eye in heauen. 

Would thtough.the.ay tie region ttreame fo bright. 
That birds would fing, and thinke it were not nightt 
See how (he leanes her cheeke vpon her hand. 

O that I were a glouc vpon that hand. 

That 1 might touch that cheeke. 

/». Ay me. 

%o. Shefpeakc Sc 

Oh fpeake agairic bright Angel, for thou arc 
As glorious to this night being ore my head. 

As is a winged meflenger of heauen 
Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes, 

Of mortal!* that fall backe to gaze on him, 

When he bcftridcs the lazie puffing Cloudes, 

And fay lcs vpon the bofome of the ayre. 

Ink. O Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Romeo f 
Denie thy father and t efufe thy name: 

Or if thou wilt not, be but fwornc my louc, 

And ile no longer be a Capu/et. 

Ro. Shall 1 heare mare, or fliall 1 fpeake at this? 

In. Tis but thy name that is roy enemie: 

Thou artthy felfe, though not a Mountague , 

Whats iJMountc.gue / it is nor hand nor foote* 
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